Margaret Craighead, Telephone interview December 1993? 

Margaret: I started climbing around 36, at 16 my father was a 
summer naturalist, he was one in Yellowstone for ten years, then 
came down. My name was Margaret Smith, he was Willis Smith. 

We weren't thinking in those terms at all, we loved to be here. 

Jean: Did the idea of climbing scare you? 

Margaret: No not really, no it didn't scare me. It would these days 
when I see what those gals do, but those were different days, there 
were times when I'd have to think about. 

I climbed the Grand and other peaks. I’ve been up the Grand seven 
times at least, tried all of the peaks in those first few summers so 
it wasn't hard to make a first ascent because there hadn’t been much 
climbing before. I did several first women ascents, probably Mt 
Wooster, the School House one, the Pinnacles over in the St Johns 
group had never been climbed and they let me lead the rope up. 

A lot of my climbing was with Fred Ayres and his sister Irene, he 
was a professor of chemistry. 

Then Jack Durrance came in from Dartmouth College with his college 
men and they camped at Jenny Lake and I started tagging along on 
those climbs. 

He was great. He was a good climber and a great fellow. He brought 
in associate students from Dartmouth. 


Glenn came in as a guide to Paul Petzoldt. I remember him camping 
at Jenny Lake with all the rest of the camper. Paul Petzoldt had one 
of those wall tents because he was an official guide. It was a wall 
tent that the park service provided. 

I remember Eddie singing. I guess it was the guitar playing, around 
in the evenings, it was wonderful. I remember Glenn better because 


M. Craighead 1 



he was here through all those years. 

We were right there behind the Jenny Lake museum. Fellows would 
hang around my mothers table because she was always make 
raspberry jam, always have a pot of stew around, they dropped by 
quite often. 

Eddie, I remember the one summer he came in and he was very 
handsome and romantic looking with his cowboy hat and boots. We 
all had such high hopes because that fall he was going off to 
hollywood for an audition and we were all sure that he was going to 
become the next famous And his drive. 

We were all, everybody we all were all shocked [when Eddie died of 
spinal meningitis.] 

I can remember, Glenn , his singing, course he was a music teacher 
he always had that twinkle in his eyes, and my daughter climbed, 

[she said to Margaret] “You got to climb and I never get to climb,” as 
a birthday present we gave her a guided climb up the Grand and it 
was great. [When she returned from her climb with Glenn, she said] 
“Oh I'm in love, I’m in love those beautiful eyes.” 

I climbed with him as a teenager. I climbed 

He was always fun, easygoing, I was just a little bit young, sat back 
and kind of took in the edges. 

He was always the life of the party, he really was. 

I knew he played in a band and I knew that Curly, Petzoldt and he and 
some of the fellows would get together and play. I knew that they 
all played in a band. 

He looked like a very typical mountain guide. He had a little tyroleon 
hat that he wore, he wore knickers a lot and wool socks, so he looked 
very the figure of a mountaineer. 

I'm sure everybody must have [thought the same about Glenn.] He 
was just a lot of fun and good looking and friendly and always had a 


M. Craighead 2 



twinkle and I'm sure he flirted with all the girls. 

Then Beth came along and she was a doll, she was a cute little blond. 

After the 50s and 60s then things kind of broke up. The war came 
and all the old climbing crowd dispersed. 

Jack I'm sure,he would be more the age. 

A lot of the mountain climbers came by at various times and camped 
at Jenny Lake and I met so many of them, just met them, they were 
more of a, I was aware of the fact that they were an elite group of 
mountain climbers. Then I was surprised to find that the guides 
around here really were the climbers of that time because those 
were the ones who went into the Himalayas. 

Those were the famous climbers of that time. 

[Margaret says she realized they were elite, but didn’t realize the 
impact they would have on history.] 

Frixel, Ford Wilson, they have children 

Darnforth 

I Went over to see Jack [possibly to the place he visits every 
summer in Idaho], he thought I was my mother. 

[Margaret is giggling, boisterous. When she climbed, she took 
photos.] 

Margaret Craighead 
5125 Orchard Lane 
Missoula, MT 59803 

-- didn’t spend much time climbing because he was a professional 
guide and they had a shoe latch out in the campground. 

All the climbers would hammer in their hobnails. One of those iron 
feet to put your shoe over so you could hammer in your slivers hobs, 
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so they would bend over. That was near where she lived, a whole 
group in back of Jenny Lake, in back of the museum. 

My father planted most of the big old pines 

I don’t climb, no but I still have a hankering. 

From a discussion Jean had with Margaret Craighead before their 
formal interview: My father was a ranger here - it [climbing] was a 
lark I climbed a lot with Jack Dornan. Glenn was guiding, I didn’t 
actually climb much with him. 

Climbing then was real mountaineering. I had the opportunity. 

Eddie was so handsome, he sang. He had a wonderful personality like 
Glenn’s, to have such a tragedy happen ... 
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